PRELUDE
""the beautiful in the Infinite is represented in the human
form'1'. It is not the casual poetic glimpse of the film of
the unseen and the eternal in the visible of the universe,
but a holy and everlasting communion between God and
the devotee, which fills the heart of the latter with
supreme felicities and which, he knows, can alone remove
that malaise which blights all sweetness under heaven.
One of the very few—the salt of the earth—to whom
such a vision is vouchsafed, was our Master, who not
only felt very strongly that Godless life is a terrible vacuity
but, realizing the Supreme Being from the absolute
standpoint or the standpoint of the Infinite, according to
the first sloka of the Bkagabat Purana, described Him not
only as the Un-namable, the Boundless One, but also as
the most Loving and Merciful One, ever drawing to His
infinite bosom the hearts of men, worn out by the fret
and fever and groan of life, in a voice of infinite sweetness
and love, unheard and uncared for by the obtuse-minded
wretched millions. The apparitions, of which Shelley
speaks as visiting the interiunations of life in the case of,
such a love-mystic, constantly hovered before the
Master's eyes, and he saw God everywhere—in the
full-blown lotus in the lake, in the lilt of a bird's song,
in the dewdrops 'turned to splendour' by the first rays
of the sun, and in the holy face of his wife.
The Master lay continuously for hours in the highest
state of Samadhi or supra-conscious state, when he
communed with God, and he was actually seen by men
who are still living and, by their deeds and writings,
paying a glorious tribute to this sovereign personality.
These men are not the simple fishermen of the Gospel
story ; they are men of high station both in the worldly
and spiritual sense. I have had many an occasion to
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